ANTHONY TROLLOPE

Trollope and those who had grown old with him gave
way to a generation that faced its times with a very
different realism, or rather, perhaps, a realism expressed
from more than one observation point that had not existed
in the mid-Victorian plains. And those successors of his,
while necessarily they had affinities with his outlook that
we cannot have today, reacted from mid-Victorian solidity
in a "way that may have been more fundamentally inimical
than our own mere boredom with it. It does not perhaps
mean that either they or we have learned anything essential
that was a closed book to Trollope's generation. But we
do seem to endeavour to avoid that slow and almost self-
conscious material folly, folly with a smirk, that they not
only possessed, but reckoned a matter for spiritual pride.
What they really had of wisdom, social, moral, industrial,
they practised in humility, but that we dislike even more.
We are ourselves, no doubt, the quick sort of fools they
would recognize at once as being bound for disaster, and
it is indeed true that we can never from day to day feel
sure of avoiding it on the morrow. We do not deserve,
and we could not accept, Trollope as his own times
deserved and accepted him, but we have a different range
of sins, and novelists who express them in new ways that
we accept without a pang. And, Heavens! how many
of them!
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